Pet hies Pesateof Tyre. 

Cer. What ere it bc,ti$ wondrous hcauy ; 

Wrench it open ftraight : . . ^ t 

If the -feai ftomacke be ore-charg dvvihgold, 

Til agood conftraint of Fortune tt belches vpon vs. 

a. Gent. A delicate Odour. 

Or. As eutr hit my noftrtll 
Oh you moft potent Gods! whatsh«t»,aCoarle. 

Ar^hrowldincfoih of Gate, balmd and entreafared 
With full b 3 gs of fpice*,a Pafport to j4pw, 
perfeft me in the Chatadlcri. 

‘ / t . S . 

. •» 'V 

Httre lg<«* t* v'lderjtsnd, ( 

/ Jftre this Coffin dritse 4 land, 

. I Kt*e> Pericles bdtb left 

' This Qutent, worth alt ear mnndtmt Wjf : 

H>he findtt bcr,gitse htr burying, 

Shi was thi daughter if 4 Kmg , 

Sefidts this tresjurefer 4 fee. 

The Geds requite bis eharity. 

If thou lined V tr teles , thou haft a hear t 7 

That cuencrackes for yroq^hisehaned to g 

a. Cjent, Moft likely fir* - looke how ftelh fat looker 
fer. Nay ccrtamely to night, tor looKe now 

The v were too rough, that, threw her in the lea. 

MakeTfire withinffetchhtther all my boxes m »y Clofet, 
Death may vfurpe on nature many howres. 

And yeti of life 

I heard of an Egyptian that had nine houres &«*« 

Wbow.sby 

Well faid, well (aid,thc Arc and doathei, The 


Per it Its PrmceoJ Tyre. 

The rough and wofiill muficke that we heue, 

Caufc it to found I befeecb your" 

The Viall once more ; how thou ftirreft thou blockc ? 

The muficke there : I pray you giue her ayre ; 

Gentlemen,, this Qjiecne will liue, 

Nature awakes awarme breath out ofher ; 

She hath not bene entranc'd aboue fiue hom es. 

See how (he gins to blow Into life* flower againe. 

i. Gen The heauens through you, encrcfcour wonder, 

And fets vp your fame for euer. 

( CV.She is aliue, behold her eyelids, 

Cafes to thoie heauenly iewels w hich Per teles hath loft, 
^^/B egin to pan their fringes of brig ht gold. 

The Diamonds ofa moft praifed water doth appeare. 

To make the world twice rich, liue, and make vs wcepe, 
Toheareyour fate,faire creature, rare as you fee me to be . 

She meues. 

Thei.O deire Dions, where am I ? where’s my Lordf 
What world u this ? 
z.Gent.U not this ftrange ? 
i.Gm.Moft rare. 

/ CV.Hu(h(my gentle neighbour)Icnd me your hands, 
*** # ' e Tothe next chamder beare her,gct linnen ; 

Now this matter muft be lookt too,for the i elapfe 
Is mortall : come, come, and Efculapitu guide vs. 

They carrie her sway Exeunt omnes. 

Enter Pericles At T bar f ns, with Cleon Dionit, in. 
^er.Mofthonoud Cleon, I muft needs be gone. 

My twelue month* arc expirde, and7>r< ftands 
In a peace : you and your Lady cake from my heart 
All thankfulnefle,The Gods make vp the reft vpon you 
lew.Your (hakes offortane,though they haunt you. 

Mortally, yet glance full wondringly on vs. 

Dm . o your fwccteQ_ueenc ! that the ftridt fates had p!eafe< 
ouhad brought her hither to haue blcft mine cies with her. 
tf.Wc connot but obey the powers about vs ? • 

Coult 
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